.David, too, looked bewildered. " Are you going to do it? Really? "
" Of course we are," Julia asserted. She was on edge with the
burning fever of achievement.
" It's going to cost a lot of dough," Jimmy reminded them.
Their enthusiasm sobered. Mary broke the lull. " Do you mean
to tell me you would all give up good jobs for this pipe dream? "
" Not all of us," James reassured her. " I couldn't, of course. I
merely made the suggestion."
" Nor I," said Gabrielle.   " But I'll be glad to help."
" Julia threw over her job for a pipe dream," Larry remarked.
" Well, she's not ahead any," Mary put in quickly. " It takes all
she makes for upkeep."
The family snickered. Julia's upkeep was purely a personal matter
of clothes, coiffures and facial treatments. Julia flushed angrily. " I
get along."
All at once, it was not enough for her. The restaurant opened up
new vistas of fortune and activity. She would follow it through, she
thought, whether anyone else contributed their help or not. However
prosaic and hackneyed the plan might actually appear, it would be a
shorter trail to the main highway than her school had been.
The restaurant idea slumbered through Christmas. Christmas Eve
was deep in snow, and Christmas Day skidded over icy streets. This
was the first Christmas in many years that Kit had spent away from
Hie Livingstons, and Gabrielle missed him a great deal. At dinner
Elle asked, " Why so pensive, Gabrielle? "
And Gabrielle answered before she thought, " I was wondering
what Kit is doing to-day."
In malicious playfulness, Elle shook her head at Rufus, " You'd
better keep an eye on your property! "
" What are you, Gabrielle? " jested Larry.   " Lot or acre? "
Dumas had joined them for the day. He spoke quietly in Gabrielle's
defence., " I miss Christopher, too. But it was about time he had a
change and a rest from his continual round here. A doctor's life is
more of a treadmill than most."
James lifted his wine-glass.   " A toast for Kit! "
" Auld Lang Syne! " cried Jimmy.
They sang it lustily for Kit.
Rufus put a correct valuation upon Gabrielle's affection for the
doctor and did not mention the incident to her. Yet he thought with
a certain bleakness, " What could I say to her if she did love him?
She's mine, and she isn't mine. How long can I hold out for that?"'"
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